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Spoke by Miſs Roz1x50x, Jun. in Boys Cloatls po. 


| Jof 
AWD by the Fears that damp a Baſnful Maid, pal 
I choſe to face you thus in Maſquerade; * 
For Females (you declare) are ill at Speeches; ; 
Zis true, and therefore 1 appear in Breeches. 
Aud let my carping Sex deny it ſtill, | 
You Wives wou d ever wear em by your Will. | 


Tf your Indulgence now befriends my 8 
pplauſe. 


Or Cleopatra's Fire exalt ny Fame: 
us be nobly fir d), 


Aud praiſe that Mex, 
. 1 * 


. 
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PILOGUE. 
) poke by Miſs Roninsox, Jun. as Captain 

of the Liliputians, at the Head of her Com- 


q pany. 


ALT! Halt ! you Slaves, you're now at my 

Command, | 22 
Len march no farther ; Oon's, you Raſcals ſtand. 

We Caprains, when Recruiting, ſpeak em fair, 

But bully when the Wretches liſted are. f 

us Arm'd, I caſt a Terror all around; 

hen what proud Spaniſh Foe dares ſtand his 
Ground ? 

hey tell me, Joan of Arc, a Gallick Dame, 

un Days of Tore) acquir'd Immortal Fame 

hen (be her Weapon from her Scabbard drew, 

he bolaeſt Hero ; her- Fury flew. 

at ihs' my Stature does not high advance, 

Lare as much as any Maid of France: 

0 pleaſe this gentle, generous Circle here, 

wou d in various Shapes each Night appear. 

„ PÞreeches now, then Petticoats be ſeen ; 

4. From Prince, and Page, to little Harlequin. 

he Gift of Changing Proteus Tad inherit; 

ne Day with Falſtaff, and the next a Spirit, 

et, I muſt own, the Breeches pleaſe me moſt, 

Ho“ in the Wearing, my weak Sex is loſt. « 

0 leave theſe Breeches will give won#rous Pain, 

= Fate &er loads me with the Marriage Chain: 

herefore good $fonſe muſt lot me wear em ſtill, 

ly Reaſon's g004——It i becauſe Iwill. 

A 2 | Th 
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EPILOGUE. 


They give me ſuch a bold and manly Air, 
That I can think of nothing elſe but War. 
Therefore, T never will reſign my Poſt, 
But haſte with theſe to reach the Syaniſh Coaſt: 
No Fear of Danger ſpall our Courage alter; {| 
We'll die with Pleaſure to defend Gibraltar. 
When flying Fame proclaims my Forces nigh, 
T he braveſt Spaniard wvi/l for Safety fly. 

So the great Julius, General of Rome, 4 
Swift as the Fates, Came, Saw, and Overcome. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


Sir Barnaby Binaover, Mr. Griffin, | 
Captain Carbine, | Mr. 2riagwate * 
Mac a bone, = own @ 
eremy, | *. 8 ö 

Raalte, Mrs. Tenoe. | Ce 
Betty Kimbow, Mr. Harper. | 0 i 
Buskin, Mr. Cibber, ju ; = 
Sponge, 8 Strolers, Zr e, Pe 
Mrs. Buskin, Mrs. Willis. | — 


Country Gentlemen, Ladies, Strolers, &c. ch 
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$STROLERS: 


SCEN E, an Inn. 
Euter Carbine and Kimbow. 


1 
28 
1 | 
: Carbine, * 
beach, was ever ſuch a String of Diſap- 
) WG) pointments! But Sir Barnaby Bind- 
WF S & overs Averſion to me, and that Ii 
= © Raſcal's Treachery, muſt kill my 
* W%9 Hopes ! Poor Fidelia e e 
Kim. I verily believe there maſt be Conjuration 
et, or things cou'd never fall out ſo croſs. 
Car. I believe, Dame, the Devil has nothing to 
in't at all — but that my good Genius has 
rown all theſe Rubs in my way, to prevent my 


ju : eſtruction. I am a younger Brother, and Ha- 


onſent therefore, upon cooler Thoughts, I ſee 
Buſineſs that we two have together. F 


me to "viſe you-- Ab, noble Captain, I know two 
at wou'd lick their Lips at ſuch a proper fine 


| b ntleman, | 
1 A 3 N Car. 


4586 a Beggar if ſhe marries without her Pather's- 


Kim. Nor I truly, Sir — but I durſt not take up- 


three buxom Widows, not a hundred Miles off, 


Car. But then, who can be poor, and poſſeſs 
much Beauty---- Let me indulge a little poetiq © 
Rapture Can't I fancy her Hair the Gold 
© Pattotus; her Teeth, Rows of Orient Pearl; ea 
of thoſe Eyes a Brilliant of more Value than 4 
Great Duke of T1[cang*'s:+»- Is not all Arabia | 
her Breath, and in her Embrace the In4ies? | 
Kim. Why, lack a day, there tis now---this ſan 
Cupid does ſo run in your Pericranium Have nf 
F Brandy and Beer enough in my Cellar--- Can 
Jour Honour drink the little Whoresbird away? 
Car. A pretty way truly of forcing a Trade. & 
thou wou*dſt throw me into a Gglenture, to cu 
me of a Frenzy; L 
Enter Robin. ; 
Rob. Miſtreſs, they want to pay in the Sway 
and a Pint of Purl in the Dolphin: and yondei 
Nr. Zuskin the ſtroling Actor, with-his-Compar} 
juſt lit out of their Waggon. | ö 
| im. Living Sirs ! What, my old Friends! 
Han't ſeen em theſe two Years-—- Set on the Pd 
| ridge · Pot, and d*ye hear! bid the Maid make 
Tragedy Dumplins. Exit. Ro, 
| 
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Car. Hold, Zetry-— What are-thoſe Stroleſ 
. that are come to your Houſe ? 2 p 
Kim. Poor merry People, Sir, that live by the 


Wits, and go about the Country to and agen. Son 
Hof em have got ſuch a knack of that Pottry, thi F 
| they are always ſpeaking in Varſes, far above ny 
Compacity. Your Honour will pardon me, Im 
go wait on em. | 4; Cx 
Car. A Stroling Company l This may be 
ſome Uſe to carry on my Deſign tho“ ſuch 
train of Diſappointments wou'd make any Quiæxc 
deſpair, but my ſelf. | | Bi 


The'' S TROLERS. 7 
ys 
5 Enter Jeremy with 4 Tetter. 3 
a, hopeſt Jeremy, what brings you hither d. how 
my Friend thy good Maſter ? | ; 
Fer. I left bim well, Sir, three Hours 8 
> has diſpitch'd me to your Honour with his der · 
e, and this Letter, an t pleaſe uu. 1 
aer. Hal! it muſt be matter of Iwponance, x 
208 ſent you — IR | 26919 an 10 427 
Jam informed, that one Patrick Mahoney an 
iran. who deſerted from me with his Horſe 
4 Acrontrewents, has been ſome tame tnterta ined 
4: Domeſtick by your Neighbour Sit Barnaby 
indover 3 he is nach , wedb-ſet, waagle-[i2'a 
[eHozo, about thirty, and has wery much of the 
rogue. if my Jutelligence be true, in ſecuting 
% will oblige your ſi tucere Friend and Fervant, 
. my Friend Maoahone a Deſerter- «thisis If 
tter and better to have my Revenge of the Hog, 
n be ſome Satisfaction, tho“ I get nothing eſe b 
— but who Knows-Lit may turn to my Advantags 
other way---No Man has o great an Influence o- 
or. the Knight as that Raſcal,” Well, eren Php. 
poſe you know partly the Contents of th — 8 
F Something about a N I kexr#the 85 
0 nol ſay--= who he ſuſpects is a Servant at the 
| iat Houſe juſt hard by. % 5891 01 Side gd 19y 
Car. Tis even ſo, Feremy-—anid it may lie in thy 


Wow'r to do us both à great piece of Service. Wert l 
ioou ever in Ireland? | 


Fer. Three Years, an't pleaſe your "I? 8 
Cari Fhou haſt the Bregue then a littſe * 
For. As well as any Teague of em an „ rp, if 
dat can do your . Kindneſs. 4307 
Car. 


* FP 
— ͥ I 
F 


the Rogue, and will never deliver him, that's cer- 


and d upon a Return ſuitable to your Service. 
Fer. Im at your Honour's Devotion, and will 
give a good Account of the Rogue, never fear, 8ir 
let me atone for playing my Parr. [Rrit. 


for 
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Car. It may, Feremythe greateſt imaginable— 
we muſt go a cunning way to work with this Raſcal; 
his Maſter's a Man of Authority, has a Value for 
tain, for he hates our Cloth heartily ; you muſt there- 
fore go to the Houſe, enquire for the Khave, under ſ 
the plauſible Colour of being his Countrymiane-he's 4 
a trud half. wiited Bog: trotter, and twill be a mat 
ter of no great Difficulty to draw him in hither; to 
drink--- Ply him with Liquor, get out his whole 
Hiſtory—-I will hear all from a Corner, and then ſe- 
cure him-—Run, fly, loſe no time, honeſt Jeremy 


* - 
1 —_— Tz. ̃ↄ © a. a 


+ Car: I ſhall run thro as many Labours, o'my 
Conſcience, - as Hercules to come at this Girl 
*twill be hard if I ſhould loſe her at laſt---May this 
be my une plug ultra, I beſeech Venus for I begin 
moving this wayrr-bleſs me, what Figures! faith 
zey- need not open their Mouths, for their very 1 4.4 


reſs and Mien is a Farce--I'll ſtep afide and ob- 9 . 


% 


ſerve their Motions a little, [Exir. 
Da omar) os GG and wir 1 
En er Buskin, Mrs. Buskin, Truncheon, Spangle. | + 
Span. I. tell you, Brother \2ruskin, we ſhall ne- 
ver be able to reach St. Albaus to-night--—our 
Fore-Horle. is quite founder . F | 
a. Why then, Brother Spangle, we'll only go 
to Dunſtable. | for At er 35 my 
Spa, Why then, ſo we had better - yonder's Wh, 


14 4 


Poar...Hereary.. will never keep pace with us glſc Wl 
Por, # wg | Pac .: 


had need; have two Wings I am ſure— 
he has of both his Heels. zus ob a mA 
} 5 | Bu.) 


4 
bo 
9 


a 
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n 
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u. His Shoes ſhall be repaired. ' 

Span. Deep Roads and dark Nights are — f mn 

WFcrfion—and then too, theſe villainous Highway! 

4 — have no more regard for Heroes and Prin 

an for Graziers and Pedlars. Suppoſe they mould 

9 Pake bold with our Exchequer, and Wardrobe, 

chind ſome convenient Hedge. wou' d it not bs 

moſt doleful Cataſtrophe ? - | 

Bu. Vile Beggary, and Ruin would Enſue. - 1 

Zrun. Baſe Recreant, can an ft thou have a Thought 

3 R T77 ſo poor, N 

nen 7 runcheon, valiant . ane bf is 1b Guard; 
Whoſe fingle Arm has ſlain fo many Thouſands? 

Nhat Hi a or bold Foot-pad ſhall dare 

— our Cart, while I with loaded ede 

1 FTrot by, upon our eyeleſs Sorrel's Back? 

# 21u{. Who doubts thy Valour, moſt Herolck Bron 

I Pf which ſo lately we have ſcen' a Proof. (ther! 

ben thou didſt break the ſawcy Landlord's Head, 

und fit ſo like a Ceſar in the Stocks. 3 

h Put let me tell thee, where there lies at ſtake 

uch vaſt Variety of pompous Ra = 
*$1antles and ſpan gled Robes, and Copper Crowns 

eich 2rifto7s Kalte Diamonds enrich'd, 

o hazard all upon thy ſingle Proweſt, 

Fou d argue us too rah. It muſt not be. | 

1 Pur Brother Spang/c has been lately in the Pow 

E\ dering Tub, 

Y Queen's with Child, and 1 have ot! the Gove. 


id _ +” 51 4; Enter Carbine. -/ 
Car, Gentlemen, I am your humble Servant 
adam, pour moſt obedient----nay, ſans Ceremony, 
_ HP | vaniſh—this is my Home---I preſume: dy your 
"| a bits that you are Itinerant Players. 
Pas. Yes, Ubiquitarians, and age Jour Ho- 
B 2 FEE nour 


0 Ne STROELERS. 


nour the only Performers in England that keep 
up to the original Rules of the Drama —as tw: 
inſtituted firſt by the mighty Tbeſpis our Founder — th. 
Qur. Heroes, Sir, travel in . eat in Carts, ſleep 
2 — 2 — 17 8 ver 4 
Car, Four travelli ui is ſomewhat 3 
methinks, Gentlimen. ſtan d | "i 
Span. You muſt know Sir, that Bitch Fortune 
gave us a proof of her Inſtability, yeſterday, by over- 
ſetting our Waggon; and ſo moſt of our Wearing * 
Apparel being left with a Scowrer in a moſt filthy, 
Pickle. we have been forc'd to make bold with ſome 


( 


of our Theatrical Furniture. — 
Car. I conclude Sir, from that Majeſty of Aſpect, 
that you are ſome mighty Potentate. A 
Su. Sir, you conclude right. 
Crowns are as familiar to this awful Broõẽw. 
As Caps of Flannel. Each revolving: Sun 
Has ſeen me Veſted with Imperial State. 
And that rich Ore, 
Of which the Vulgar ſo profanely make 
Saucepans and Kettles, Candleſticks and Pots, 
melted into Diadems for me. 


w * 


hat mighty Monarch fleeps there in his Urn, 
That has not at ſome time reviv'd in mel | 
F have been Montezuma, Aurenge-Zebez | * 1 
Dread Muley Aſoluch, and Great Mithridates, RR 
Philip of Spain, and Pharamond of Gaul: . 
And at this preſent, ſince you'd! know my Titles, 
Am ſtyl'd Great Herod, of Judæa King. bs 
Car. I kifs the hem of your Majeſty's Garment. 
This Lady I preſume then is wou'd kiſs ber 
Hands, if I durſt be ſo bold. = n $ g 
Bufſ. Touch her ſoft, Lip, and welcome. p 
Car. But I don't ſee the Princeſs. ; 


. The Princeſs, Sir, by chance gept in the 1 
+... We, k Dy - q 


7 a4 
LY 4 
4 


uad dries her Stockings by the Kitchen Fire. 
Car. You Sir, ſhoufd 
that Heroick. Deportment. 


ep Tun. A braver Soldier treads not Leathern Shoe. 
ts. have beem Alexander, Hector, Ceſar, 
d gu, and fam d Hannibal. 
7 Jack Falſtaff, roo, Sir; tis his 
ne e 
r- Jun. The Giants and the Monſters] have ſlain.— 
ng y, and the Pigs and "Turkeys thou has 
7 EY * 260 15 
ae un. n Number than th* Hrabian 
Sands, A | 7207 ! Be!” 


:eBardgof GrubjtreehorDuke Humpbry's Gueſts, 
6. his Bas . 
"FC 


* * 
* 1 
* » 
fy 
* 


Kim. Score that Quartern of Brandy in the Half- 
Alloon, and be ſure froth thoſe Mugs as I bid you. 
Alackaday Mr; Suskin, L hope you will pardon this 
RNudeneſs.-I have beencall'd away ſo by one Body or 
other, that I cou'd not welcome you and your Friends. 
Su. Why then ſound alFyour Inſtruments of War, 
1 For Betty Kimbow ſtill breathes vital Air. 
* Car. Is it not ſomething Aſtoniſhing to ſee this 
Familiarity between a Crown'd Head, and blue 
Apron? 1 N 


Kin. Oons! why Robin you Son of a Bitch— 
what, have the Gentlemen no Drink yet but 
now I think on't agen, Mr. 2uskin, this Room is 
doo cold -l have a Fire an *twere to Roaſt an Ox 
here within—Come, I will ſhow you the way, and 
; Warrant, you as good. Liquor, as ever was tipt over 

Tongue here is choi ce In ace you——PBr an- 
3 1 
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dy, ORoher, Stout, Bottle and Pint, Burton, Dar. p 

Y. and Neowin. = {arab ee "27 
Buf. Why chen dear Beſs, October let it be. 


Crown'd with à Toaſt, and fit for thee, and me. 


* 
* 
„ 
6 ws 
5 
* 
* 


What is your pleaſure? f 
228 Car "og 


one a rational Anſwer——as for your Illuſtrious 4 


Span Nothing 
Span. N 

93 * ij 
Car. Con'd not you prevail upon your Brother 


Exit. 


ou look, Sir, like a Perſon that can ive $ 


Potentates now to oblige this Inn with a day or 


two's Refjdence ? 


Span. But where is the leaſt Proſpe& of a tol- 


rable Audience, noble Commander ? Excopting * 
5 Self, and theſe honourable Gentlemen of the 
Boot, whom we muſt admit I ſuppoſe upon Cour - 
teſy——ls there any thing here that bears the Pace 
of a Gentleman?——It wou'd be profaning the i 


Buskin to tread in it for the Diverfion of Peaſants. | . 


Car. Pfha! you don't apprehend me——my WF. 
defſign is, that you ſhall go and ask leave of Sir 
Barnaby Bingover, to rok | 
Diverfion of him and his Family this Evening— 3 


orm in his Hall for the 


if be grants your Requeſt, and you will undertake 


to obhge me, I have twenty of theſe Singing Birds Y | 

here at your Service. bs Y 
Shan. Twenty Guineas ! they are twenty FTropes 
of Ciceronian Rhetorick, Sir, I'll engage for the i 

52 | Performance, 
3 


5 The S T ROL E RS. us 
„ perfarmance, with the Proviſo the Knight gives his. 
Conſent.— Is he a Man to be prevail'd upon ? 
| Car. Yes, like moſt. Fools in Office, with a little 
e. obſequious Flattory—then tell him he ſhall be di- 
. PVerted Gratis, which will be an irreſiſtable Argu- 


Spang. Sir, if 1 don't bring it about, ma Þbe 


8 4 
= 
== 


1 Negraded into a Candle-Snuffer.Lour Honour 
76 as, I ſuppoſe, a particular View in this Enter prize 
us but that, Sir, your obedient Servants have 
e nothing to do with——now, what Play wou'd you 
I bave ? that's the Quere. 4 % 
n. Car. Hold, let me conſider. 


4 -_ What think you of Fepzha*s raſh Vow, 
Nor the Hiſtory of King Davis, with the merry Hu- 
mours of Gaia h, tranſlated out of High Dach? 
Cas. No, no, Mr. Spang/e, I rem at Wor- 
eee, about a Twelve-Month ago, I ſaw a very 
pretty Tragedy of one Act, perform*d, if I miſtake 
not, by this Identical Company, to the Admiration. 
of all the Spectators. | AR 
bo 4 You mean the Tale of Andromeda, Sir, I 
me 


Car. The very ſame; I think F have the Part of 


e © Porſers pretty freſh in my Memory, and will act 
eit my felt. Now do you try to manage it ſo, that Sir 
Ss. EZ arnaby may let his * rm 33 of 
y = ad 


Anaromeda and you ſhall give the Lady a pri- 
Late hint of the matter, if it's any ways poſfble 
. Span. It ſhall be done Sir, in Verbo Hiſtfionis— 
but you muſt difpenſe with all the Machinery 
our Sea has loſt fix of its Waves, by the Careleſ- 
IT neſs of a Rogue of a Chamberlain, who ſet it on 
A — a a | _ Planets are Uncomatible at the. 
ottom of our Waggon—among Flitches of Bacon, 
aud G/ofterfrire Cheeſes—we have a Muſtard Bowl 
8 indeed 


Sd 


indeed to make Thunder, and our Fidlers can find Y 


Car. You have a Pegaſus? | YZ 


Shan. Yes, we have Sir, but more like the Trojan 
Horſe than Apolio's, for a Regiment of Greek Rats c 
have eat a Hole thro' his Belly. : | 
Car. No matter; whymayn't a pair of Jack Boots 
repreſent Riding, Mr. Spangle, as well as a Sword 
and Scarlet Ribbon does fighting ?—So honeſt Bays 
ſays, you know—have you ever a Monſter ? 

Span. We have a Second-hand Dragon, that loſt + 
a Wing and two Claws in an Opera laſt Winter—— 
but we'll furbiſh him up, never fear Sir. 4 


Hr Enter Kimbo w. 24 7 | 3 1 
Kim. Captain, Captain, wou'd your Honour be 1 
pleas d but to ſtep into next Room for a Moment, 
that Rogue Maca bone is juſt coming hither along 
with the ColonePs Man. I wou'd give all my Rings 
for a knock at his Pate. | a 

Car. Keep your temper old Fool, I have a trick to 
play him, that's worth twenty Beatings, ——Go Mr. 
pangle, don'tloſe a Moment, employ all your Rhe- Mt © 
torick. | | l | 1 
| _ Courage--never fearSir,l have a ſoft Tongue, 1 
and have but ſoft Heads to deal with. CExir. f 
Car. Come, come away, Beſs.—I muſt play leaſt 
1 
| 


:  _— 
l 2 
0 * * 
p 4 
l ö 
88 


in fight. ' — * \ 
Enter Jeremy, Macahone, Drawer. | 4 J 
Fier. Well fait, will you be after drinking, good 9 f 


an ? N 

Mac. Tree 2 of Uſquebaugh Joy, and 3 
bring it in a half-pint Pot fat think you, all in one 
Jug—go, run you little Tief you—we ſhalt be a great 
hile drinking out this half Crown, in . 4 
"IP | . 


43 
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er. And how far do you make it to London Shit- 
y from this place, Joy ? | " 

EF Mac. By my:;Shoul now, my dear, if it were well 
made, tis a good Forty Mile but from London 


* 


to this plaaſh agen, it is not ſo far by a delt. 
= Enter Boy, and H.HfOt. 
Are you Brewing che Uſquebaugh you little 


1 FP ogue, that makes you beſuch a 3 ? What 
A fooliſh Bribble Brabble Glaſe is here, it won't 
hold a Bumper. nbi 1 1 Schto Nald! 
, er. Come, here is your Inclination now. Joy 
and what was the firſt Preferment that was upon 
you in England? | Lan 
Mac. By my Shoul I was Gentleman of de Horſe 
great Inn at Canterbury, and then they preſt 


or a Volunteer, to make me a brave 


— 


3 

4 Ks 

to A 
__— to 

. a 


Ian, and. juſt as we. were going to put the fight 
21 _— Rebels, my Horſe run away with. me, and. 
1 1 the firſt News off the Batre], before it 
was begun. | 1 8 


Fer. Don't Rand: preaching over your Jug 
and how came you here, Joy # | 7 14h 


Mac. Why after L had: ſold my Horſe, den did I 
meet upon de Road with this very good Sentlemen 3 


for we were both upon our Journeys the very ſame 
way Joy, and I took a to him fait, and he to 


.me, and ſo we bo't hired one another 3-and I dif 
4 covered a Plot to carry af his nown Daughter, by: 


a deeſil of a Captain here Jay, and am very much 
in his Urſnip's good Graces upon't, 146 2:15 289 
; Enten Carbine, and Soldiers; 
Car. Mr. Macahone, your Servant—— pleaſant 


GSentleman truly. Come, where are the Handcuffs ? 
ac. Whatis the meaning of allthis, Joy 70 


ny. a trick to gain time: Away with him. 


16 The ST ROLEX. | 
Fer. Bit, by Saint Patrick, that's all, hone i 
ntryman. 
Car. This Intrufion's a little uncivil—but I only 4 
came to introduce theſe Gentlemen here to your 
better Acquaintance. 

Mac. Ub bub boo, I Lever no Buſineſs they have 
with me, at all —What is it, I pray Joy? I 
Car. To ſecure you for a Deferter—in order to be 
remov d as your Colonel ſhall direct, and try'd for A 

your Life, Sir. We have your own Confeſlion, and 1 

think other good Evidence. 

Aac. By & Patrick, and I did cual noting, 4 

and way have no Evidenſh here, but this Gentleman, 3 
e will not be after hanging his Countryman. 4 

Fer. Faith but 1 will, my dear Friend. 

Mac. Arra I Is not the Brogue upon your Ton - 3 
1 by my Shoul, it is upon your Face tho # = 
—Arrah fait I will not be put in Priſon, Joy; for | 
all this—for my Maſter has his Majeſty's Commiſ- 


ibl 
( 
We 
| 2 A 


WI 


| for 
F. 
e IN 


non of the — and I am a riviledg'd Parſon. 


Car. And I have his Majeſty's Commiſſion of We 
War, and will ſecure you in N of Four mer 1 1 
Teeth, you ſhall ſee. | 

Mac: And have you betray'd me chen you Bnug- © 
1155 Dog you ꝰ Iwill ſwear Treaſon a you too 

and one Rope ſhall ſerve for us both. =. 

Car. Faith Mr: Macahone you have plotted your 
ſelf to the Gallows at laſt you have hinder d 
me of a Wife, and I will hel _ to a Halter. 
Mac: Arra Captain, ſhall T have the Favour to 
— the * — your — Worſhip ons 

oment | 


Car. Toſpeak with me, Fellow ? Pſha, this is 


E Fait — and I can make your Ho- q 
aat Service, for St. Patrick's nown ſake i 


: . it Rcle me tree Words. Car. 
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err. Thou; trifleſt,, 2 of bs 
tl OP * fait, but I don't Joy ſend thoſe 
ibble rabble People away, and I Il tell you. 
= Car. It works / ga Expectation. [4ſize. 
well, for once 1 will give you the hearing 
XL lear the Room all of you. ,. ,' -.'* {[ Exeunt. 
* hut if I find any playing of faſt and looſe, do you 
park me, to Priſon, you go, Sir, that Inſtant . 
ybat have you to ſay, Sir? 5 noob bas qu 
X Mac. In the firſt Place, noble Captain — I beg 
Four Honour twenty hundred thouſand Pardong— 
4 Wor diſcovering your Afaflination—with Madam 
Fi 4:/is, and Iwill put you in a way e get Poſſeſſi: 
n of her Perſon by ſome Stratagem or other, if 
ou promiſe not to me, dear Joy. | { © | 
Car. Wete there any depending upon thee, tho 
can't anſwer it to the Service, I wou'd run the 
hazard of ſtraining a Point — and if you prove as 
pod as your Word, engage you a Pardon | 
= Mac. Why then, by St. Patrick tis true, Sir, ar 
may I never eat a Potato agen — 517 . 
5 2 10e 


_ 
> 
- l 


Enter Spangle. | 9 K 

Span. Noble Captain, I bring you joyful Ty- 
dings — I have manag'd it fo that Sir Sarnaby's 
i mollify'd, and his Daughter acts Andromeda : as for 
our Company, it is at your Honour's Devotion. 
Car. Nothing cou'd fall out more Apropo 
you have laid the greateſt of Obligations upon me 
— Hear now what I ſay, Mr. Abcalons I give 
vou your Liberty on the Condition you do me, all 
the Servive you can Don't flatter yourſelf with 
the Hopes that you ſhall get out of my Clutches by 
che Help of this Artifice—for I will hade = {9 nar- 
rowly-watch'd, that it ſhall be as impoflibleforiyou 
to make your Eſcape, as for your: eee, ; 


— 


1 Te STROLER'S. 
of protecting you Go therefore, 'I' ſhall Rand in 


need of ſome of your Aliftance anon — H f fue. 7 
ceed, expe&t'a Reward, if I miſcarry, a Halter. At 
Mac. y my Shoul, Sir, truſt me dis ounce, 5 Wh 
as fure as I did run away with the 2 Ma jeſty's 
Hotfe, you ſhall carry off the Jyftice's Werd, By 
nown Daughter; but J ray you, let both my two $ 


Hands be at Liberty © 
up, and down then. 


Car. D A ſhall knock off your|| 


OY 


SCEN E — | 


Ae Sir Barnaby, Ladies, Gontlemen, Servants 
Kc. to ſee the Play. 


Dir Barwdby. | 8 
Adies and: Gentlemen, your Servant, come take] 4 
your Seats without Ceremony che Play's Gal 
going to begin-—You may think as indifferently as 
you pleaſe of the Matter, but we have got a Scene 
at two up I'llaflure you — it will do your Hearts Y 
good to ſec the little Huſſy perform the uren 1 
Dromedery. Ha! vow they are here upon us 
APY N U . W 9 
Lumet. 1 


rag Bak Las Kline ebe Mrs. Bufſkin (45 | 4 
ly noe Fidelia (as Andromeda) 44 Carbine | 
{| is Nerſus, ui a Parch on this Hye, Fack-boþ 

= _—_— Capt, 
chat they feld me | 
= A Dicker a | 


7 

LY þ 
= 
J < 


err = 
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= 2. Moſt valiant, Sir, we beg your further Stay, 
At this our Court of Æthiopia, * 
Where you have gain'd ſuch Fame, and charm d 

* ausMP e it; e een ene. 
N By Our high Worth, and, Feats Heroical. t 0 31k 
we have not us'd you quite 0. il, Iro w-. 
rno' you have kept your ſelf iacagnito ss, . 
Nor ſhew'd ſo little Complaiſance, I hope, 
rhat you ſhou'd thus uncourteouſly elope, 


- 


— f” 


1 


DJ uf when my Daughter's Wedding too is ner 
L: ver:itt twould not be Cavalier. 


or, gentle Knight, you ſhall not go Maſoy. 
Car. I muſt confeſs, great Sir, your Majeſty, 

"EA |tho' a Stranger to my Quality),  ..C 
ath overwhelm'd me with Civility. n 

0 have been feaſted at your Royal Table, 
Commanded all the Horſes in your Stabe, 
EW here-g'er I went, your Guards du Corps ha] fol- 


* 


% d, en ed roi el ii J 
And your goog Subjects toſs'd their Caps and hol- 
| low a, .,.* | a} i 4 cl 


ut yet, great King, and Queen moſt g2bonair, 
nd thou, O Princeſs ſo divinely fair, 
his Hour I'm forc'd to bid you all farewel, 
o loth, alas, no mortal Tongue can tell. 
Dy Things are all pack'd up in my Yaliſe, 
My Horſes wait, and I muſt poſt 'S Greece, 
. F.. Altho' you have deny'd my Royal Sire, 
I. 0u'll yield, I hope, at leaſt to my Defire. -* 
ure, a young Princeſs cannot fear ſucceding, _. 
Wich a fine Gentleman of your good Breeding. 
lou can't refuſe ( ſince tis your Kaightly Buty) | 
Lo break one Lance in Honour of my Beauty. », - 
Nor muſt you go without'4 Wedding Favour,” 
Ot all our Courtiers none ſhall have a braver. 
„„ .: 
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Then too, beſides Sir, if you mult be joggir 
— Stocking 


Eat ſome Sack poſſet firſt, and throw t 
Car. O faireſt Princeſs ] Cauſe of all my Pain 

Andromeda ſhould never ſue in vain. 1 

But of your Nuptials tell not me alack, 

For tis like tubbing a gall'd Horſe's Back, 

On you I doat, Lown it on my Knees, © 

In preſence here of both — Majeſties, 

And cannot brook to ſee this Form divine, 
Since Truth muſt out, in any Arms but mine. 
Therefore I go, left Miſchief ſhou'd enſue, 1 
And thus deſpairing take my laſt Adieu. # Zyir, 8 

Mrs. F. The Knight in Love! = 

Buſ. And with Andromeda? = 
Why fince tis ſo e'en let him go his way, 
The Girl's betroth'd ; my Royal Word i: pa 
To-morrow Morn, Prince Phineus has her faſt, 
And tho? this Stranger valiant be, tis true, 
My Duck, we know not what he is, nor who. 

Fig. His Declaration has amaz'd me ſo, 

I almoſt doubt if it's a Dream or no. 
Oft have I ſeen his Eyes on mine intent, 

But am ſo young I know not what is meant. BH 
Oft. I have heard him groan, and fetch a Sigh, 0 h. 


But cou'd not gueſs, alas, the Reaſon why. 
Poor Man, I'm ſorry for him heartily. 


Euter Officer. 

Of. I come, Sir to acquaint your Majeſty 
That Neptune s Daughter, Great Cymodice, 
Is with her Guard of Zy. ytons at your Gate, 

Landed in all her Oceanick State. 
© Suſ. Ha! is it fo, I muſt run out and meet her. 
Sweer-heart, be ſure with all Reſpe& you treat her. 
Run, beat to Arms. L Exit. Sound here. 
Mrs. 2, The Nymph Cymodice, 1 
Princeſs of all our Æthioptan Sea. 14 


wonder, Child, in this tempeſtuous Weather, 


Fig. Look here ſhe comes. | | 


0 


WT hat this fair Lady's Nuptials were at hand, 

WY take, O Royal Sir, the Liberty, 

J Of coming to this great Solemnity- | 
And in thoſe Baſkets bring you for your Table, 

reſents, I hope, that will be acceptable. 


lore: than wou'd ſerve, next Friday, twenty 
Cloyſters. Fl vie 
fr the like ne'er made a Soup at Brawnr!'s, 
And living Lobſters guarded round with Prawns. 
Mut now, pray Ladies, let me ſec your Modes: 
a dſo, I ſec you've left off high Commodes. 
dince I was laſt Aſhore *tis-fifteen Lear, 
gleſs me, what monſtruous Petticoats are here! 
I 15 SS Ha, ha, ha. LExeunt. 
Sir Z. Ha, ha, ha What think you of this Bro- 
her Pumkin? | | a 
1 Pu. It is the comicaleſt Tragedy I ever ſaw in 
| Kim. Am I then your Jeſt ? | 
cl Sir, L thought I ſhould have been your Gueſt, 
Het fince I find your Ladies fo uncivil, 
WT wou'd as ſoon ſay Dinner with the Devil. 
Away, my Tritons, carry back your Charge, 
And ſummon all my People to the Bar 


by Life: qo © 
Buſ. Death and Confuſion !- 
pe. 
4 uf. Great Nymph, I beg you will excuſe this 
i Blunder, | 


E 


What ſudden Cauſecou'd bring het Highneſs hither ! 
[Flonrifh of ſeurvy Trumpets. 


ier Kimbowand Buſkin, Servants with Backers. 
Kim. ARumour having pierc'd my Ears from Land, 


od, Sturgeon, Salmon, Turbots, Cr abs and Oyfters, | 


C 2 Kim. 


2 a 
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Kim. Revenge it, Sir, L will, as fure as Thunder. 


Expect to hear from wrong'd Cymodice. , [ Exit. 
Buſ. That furious Frown portends ſome Woe to 


me. - Sg * y [ Exit, 
Sir B. So, let me ſee who comes in next Tou 


muſt know, Ladies and Gentlemen, we are forc'd | 


10 ſkip a great deal of the Play, for want of their 
Machines, as they call em, and becauſe I wou'd 
come to the Fighting as ſoon as poſſible, — 


Re-enter Buſkin and Mrs. Buſkin. 
Mrs. B. Loſt and undone ! | W 
 Buſ. You Madam, and your Daughter, 
Are, I ſuppoſe, the Cauſe of all this Slaughter; 
The affronted Sea Nymph has a Monſter ſent, 
To make this Havock on the Continent. 
Noiſe of ſprieking and roari 


Mrs. B. Hark, — with Cries your Subjeck | 


rend the Welking, 


And Scamper juft like Mice before Grimallin. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


AIſeſ. Great Sir, Apollo's Prieſt, at your Command, 


In his Pontificials is here at Hand. 
For to unfold, unto your Majeſty, 
Which way you ſhall Appeaſe Cymodice. 


Bufſ. Has the God ſent him here, with a Con» iſ 


miſſion? 
Let's go, and learn the Subject of his Miſſion. 
For elfe, Sweetheart, as ſure as that's a Steeple, 
I ſhall a Monarch be, without a People. 
Py This is the Devil of a Dragon, Sir Bar- 
nab y. 


* 


Sir B. Ay, Mr. ꝓumkin, and I have fifty of his 


Cofin-Germans quarter'd here in the Neigbout- 
bood—— but let me ſee, what comes next. 


% Apollo 


p | 7 I * n 2 
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„ Apollo's Prieſt adi acquainted the King 
* that nothing will appeaſe Neprune's Daughter, 
« but-givingup the young Princeſs to be devoured 
e by the Dragon, Ihe is — in by the four 
Winds to be ty'd to the Rock. 
Come, come, then, bring her in, and let's have tho 
Battle. * Aan eee 


Eiter Spangle, Buſkin, Mrs.Buſkin, and Truncheon, 
= San. Fie, fie, where's the young Lady this is 
all wrong, Sir, all wrong -I wou'd not give a But- 
ton for all the Performance. | FA ger; 
Sir g. Body o me hy Daughte 
where can this Huzzy now be gone? 


r, Daughter 


Enter Macahone. e 
; Mac. Arra, by my Shoul, and what is it your 
= Worſhip makes ſuch a hubble bubble for, I pray? 
= Sir Z. Why, for my Daughter, you Rogue 
the Tragedy's quite ſpoil'd long of her now—— 
becauſe ſhe 2 £ ad Ur 45 LT 
Mac, By Shaint Patrick, and the Lady is gone, 
and her ron too Joy -l am ſure I did let em 
bot out of Doors my nown ſelf, oo RE 
Sir B. Out of Doors! Marry Heav'n forbid. © 
Mac. Upon myShoul now tis true, Joy-Ididletthem 
out ſure enough for I thought jt was part of the Play 


and I believe they are gone to be marry'd too, Joy. : 


Sir B. Marry'd ! What, by Apollo's Prieft--—— 

the Fellow's craz d o*'my Conſcience. © 

- Mac. No, by my Shoul Sir, but a good Proteſtant 

Prieſt that is over the wah at Mrs. Kimtbow's=and- 

he is, after ſpeaking a little Conjuration"lyon "em, 

to make em one Bone, Joyh½rt. 
Sir Y, Thieves, Murder! a Frick, a damn'd 

Trick! I am robb'd, bit, bambooaled, and ag” 
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Car. Well, we have over-reach'd 17 laſt, Sir 


| Come my; Angel never 


1 


has gain 
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| Vil-bave'ev'ty; Mother's Son- f you hang d. King 


5 1 


Enter Carbine, and Fidelia. 


come, never Jon ſour, Jam as much above fearing} 
your Reſentment, as I am above valuing you Money: 
Sir 5. Starye and welcome both of you— have 


nveoching to ſuy to it, but ſhall take my Revenge of 


eee een 
Car. But I take em under my Protection, and will 
bring em off harmleſs in {ping of your Teeth Sir.— 
| | l-—never.-hope. he'll forgive thee, 
Marble will melt ſooner—than the Heart of an Uſus 


rer the ſmalleſt Atom in that heav'nly Form is more} 


to me than both Indies -I aſk none of his Dirt. 
4 e ee Sir, is all I aſk—— and. II be 
rivetted to this ſpot of Earth till I obtain 1-1 
will, Sir, tho? you ſpurn me away.: .. 22 
ir, B. Nature begins to plead ſtrongly Withig 
me—Jſhe's the only Child I have left 105 1will 
don ber- Come _Huzzy, thoy'rt an Undutifull 
Baggage that's certain, but I can hold out no longer-- 
Captain, 12 diſintereſted Love for my Daughter 

upon, me more than I am willing at this 


time roacknowledge: Change your Quarters fdr hit 
tion as I find you deſerve one Come Gentlemen, 
and be merry as ILinkers. 


Tenement, and make it your home-I will think ofa 
ter forget and rgive, ſhake Hands, fing old Role, | 
6k Car, len my Knee: return ten thouſand Thanks,Sity 


agg r | J » 3 * lere na; ; 3 
% Jn e fam'd PlayeMho' the Nedgn's forgot, 

F * here „ A RAT we ©, 1 1114 
. Ter you find the Play itſelf a Plot. eU 
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